STRANGE  INTERLUDE

There, Sammy's mother and Gordon ... I'll play the
game ... it will make him happy for a while ... as he was
in those weeks after we'd left his mother . . . when I gave
myself with a mad pleasure in torturing myself for his
pleasure! . . .

{Then with weary hopelessness)

He'll be happy until he begins to feel guilty again because
I'm not pregnant . . .

(With a grim bitter smile.)

Poor Sam, if he only knew the precautions ... as if I
wouldn't die rather than take the slightest chance of that
happening! . . . ever again . . . what a tragic joke it was on
both of us! ... I wanted my baby so! ... oh, God! . . .
his mother said . . . "You've got to have a healthy baby
. . . sometime . . . it's your rightful duty" . , . that seemed
right then . . . but now ... it seems cowardly ... to
betray poor Sam . . . and vile to give myself . . . without
love or desire . . . and yet I've given myself to men before
without a thought, just to give them a moment's happiness
. . . can't I do that again? . . . when it's a case of Sam's
, happiness? . . . and my own? . . .

(She gets up from beside him with a hunted move-
ment.)

It must be half-past eight. Charlie's coming to bring his
suggestions on my outline for Gordon's biography,

EVANS

(His bliss shattered - dejectedly.)

Always happens . . . just as we get close . . . something
comes between . . .

(Then confusedly.)

Say, I forgot to tell you Ned's coming out to-night.

NINA

(Astonished.)
Ned Darrell?
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